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feet 


- \ her siffing-room, she tossed her 
- sair and turned to him eagerly. 


Ho Tan 
di pred from her Pioulders, His 
__ acing Ww — They waited nerv- 


tter answer,” he dich and his 


od strange. 
i her nek angrily. “)Let it ring.” 


_aled again and again. 
a like a Igng-distance call,” he said 
away it keeps ringin 
| to ie Pephowal EVetlo,” s he 
“voice sounded far off. and bicep 
ais is Charles.” i 
what in the world’s the matter— 
i ungodly hour? You awakened 



















iden, is Sam there?” 
> not! 14: gave all the'servants 


{ must get in touch with Walt 
ediately. I’ve been. ringing his 
ran hour without an answer. He 
2re—even'on New Year’s, Walt 
y out all night. I must talk to 
Hately.” | ; 


m to go over thkre 
= icind Walt. “Tell him to call me 
4 got into Washington this morn- 





sonference ever since.’ 
jthe phone with an expression of 
boredom. 
you want me'to do, Charles?”’ 

iy get dressed, drive down to the 


Sk te ane wake Walt up?” 


4 leave right away?” 
ie, oe Good-by, dear.” 
0 her aes Bill almost believed 





4 
' 


got back to Newtown 
morning at seven. He 
{pen Sam brought him 
change of linen from the 
Mieye q had a thermos of coffee 
1 ' 
ne i. Miss Meyers said sternly, 
dian ‘sleep since you left here?” 
ed y. Where’s Walt?” 
_ he a pany line. He should be 
. ‘ute.”” 
at down at his desk, ‘easing his 
° the thair. “Nice of you to get 


Hl ” hey said to Miss Meyers. He 
a ee, abd the tiredness ae 








7 nly taken a slugging in Washing- 
| a demanded the impossible, and 
rif mised \it. The lives of boys like 
4 stake, and he’d promised. 
le came jin, looking worn and 
| Eden had gone to his apartment 
Day, to find him just coming in, 
1 to the weather, However, it 
“im long to\'s ober up, and: he’ a 
SN ever since. 
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'@ only takes 
a breaking point!’” ee 
“iled (thinly. “iy haven’t even 


‘t cent increase i production!” 
ay, Walt said flatly. His ue 
belligerently. 

» 8 interrupted: “Major Morell 


his nerves crawled. The - _ 


S a message at the hotel for me. 


"= was saying ow 4} know that, 
oh little longer. ut’ ¢ 


_ U’ve |promised Washington ak 








bys Lieut Dioyd H. Creonned 


HAVE recently entered a strange, 
- beautiful, and exotic land. Few 
fj men know this land, and, of those, 





_ pot many have penetrated to its cen- 
___ ter. That is its most fascinating region, 
and the part most difficult to find. In - 
that inner portion are the loveliest 
things ever created. Its inhabitants 
seldom choose to return to the outer 
hich are grim and forbidding. 





io is almost impossible to find any- 


| one who can direct you to this land. 
You can only stumble upon it by 
__ making your way through the fear- 
_ some part. When you get there you 
__will find that trees are no longer just 
trees, but breath-taking creations of 
_jade, silver, and onyx. The people are 
‘not just people, but more nearly re- 


semble gods. 
__ When you go to this land you pass 
through a gate which cannot be 


opened from the inside. When that 


gate clicks shut you find yourself in 
a wilderness peopled with grotesque 
shapes and filled with unidentifiable 
sounds. You find that you can com- 
municate with friends, but it will be 


__ impossible to leave the land you have 

_ entered and return to the one you 

have cs 

2 he aeweorier | 1S brave and intelli- 
gent, he will plunge deeper into this 


new land, until at last he reaches a 


oe of yore ced wonder, ae 


- * 


‘Lieut. Ltoyp GREENWOOD wasn’t always | : 
_Sightless. A year ago last May he was 


piloting a B-24 on a bombing mission 
over Austria. It was pretty that day, ex- 
cept for the flak that burst around his 
plane. Lloyd took some of it through his 
face, and lost his eyesight and a part of 
his tongue. His co-pilot had never landed 

a B-24- under any conditions, still less 


: hoe that obtained in the blood-spattered 

bomber that sunny morning. However, 

_ Lloyd, who never blanked out, says they 
landed, and all were able to walk out. 

Lloyd got the Air Medal as well as Ls 
Purple Heart. 


Lloyd’s wife, Eunice, hoe he tained 


___ before going overseas, has presented him 
oa daughter, - Donna, now | year old, 
___whom the Lieutenant will never see. Be- 
: fore the war, the 22-year-old pilot had 
intended following in his father’s foot- 
"Steps as a factory inspector in his home. 
__ town of McGraw, N. Y., near Rochester. : 
— Now De Ss ee to be a wr iter. The: Tea- 


* a 


USAAF 


- grotesque shapes which frightened 


him at first are indistinct, but they are 
all colored with a fairylike rainbow 
haze of shades remembered from other 
days. Soon they glow with a new radi- 
ance. The haze disperses, and objects 
become discernible as in a dream, ex- 
cept that they are real and can be 


touched. Touching seems to_ make 
them even more: beautiful . 


THERE AS nothing. to or che 
scene—no dirt, no ugliness, no 


depressing sights. The buildings are 


all of whitest marble or shining silver. 
The sky is continually the color you 


always wished it to be. You are sur- 
rounded by exotic flowers, and the _ 


grass is always lush and green. It is a 
land free from imperfection. 

The newcomer will meet all his old 
friends and many new ones in this 
land. His old friends will have lost 
any flaws that may have marred their 


appearance. The ones not neat will — 


have become immaculate, those not 


handsome will have retained only 


their best featur es. Each will have ac- 
quired a new appearance that becomes 


his personality. Only their voices will - 


remain the same as before. _—C=s®T 


In short, it’s a good land to live i in 
Itis the land you see if you look, long _ 
enough and hard enough, oS a 
ne of Bat glass oF 


eet 


son: His In. Wonae laud won a contest _ 
_ sponsored by Baynard Kendrick, the 


mystery writer who created Duncan 


Maclain, the blind detective, and whose © 
Melody in Death appeared in a recent 


issue of THE AMERICAN. 

Kendrick works as a Sean man at 
Old Farms Convalescent Hospital, Avon, 
Conn., where he teaches some 700 sight- 
less veterans English, Accounting, and 
Creative Writing. He has 140 in his writ- 
ing Classes alone, and when Lloyd sub- 


mitted the accompanying piece Kendrick 
thought enough of it to bring | it to. THE» 
_ AMERICAN MAGazINE. 


Now Lloyd, encouraged by his first 
Sale, plans to return to college as soon as 


he is able and take up writing inearnest. __ 
His success has alsoencouraged the other 
_members of Baynard Kendrick’s class. It 


took nearly four months to elicit 11 


entries in the first contest. Ten days ; after 





In Wonderland was accepted, 22 
din 











ACCOUNTANCY 


One of America’s best paying professions 





These Are 


OPPORTUNITY DAYS 
for the Trained ACCOUNTANT! 


With war, state and federal legislation requiring 

more accurate accounting from businesses than 
ever before, the trained, successful accountant is cer- 
tainly a man to be envied. Much in demand, member 


of “‘America’s best-paid profession,” an important 
figure in affairs, he is one of the most influential and 
necessary individuals in the whole business scheme! 

His isa profession YOU may be considering at this 
moment. If so, don’t fail also to consider critically 
how, when, and from whom you wili secure your 
Higher Accountancy training. Consider particularly 
LaSalle’s record of more than 500,000 Accountancy- 
trained men and women during the past thirty-five 
years—a record unsurpassed by any other educa- 
tional institution. 

Remember, too, how numerous are the available 
accountancy schools and courses in the country. Yet, 
despite this fact, approximately one-tenth of allC.P.A.’s 
have been student members of LaSalle. 

As to the training itself, you will find it absolutely 
complete; from Practical Accounting through to Ac- 
ee Systems, and Income Tax Procedure, includ- 

g C. P. A. Coaching that qualifies you thoroughly. 

Enero: time study does it all! No interference with 
your present work and a careful analysis of thousands 
of student histories reveals that some have realized, in 
increased later earnings, as high as $50 returns on 
every hour devoted to such study. 

If you are actually in earnest—are willing to work 
devotedly for your future success, look into this 
subject carefully, thoughtfully, and from every angle. 
Full information and a 48-page survey of this op- 
portunity field will be sent you on request. 


Sign and mail coupon for complete details 


LASALLE Extension University 
A Correspondence Institution 
Dept. 933-HR, 417 S. Dearborn St., Chicago 5 


Kindly tell me more about the war 
opportunities in Accounting and how 
your trainingcan help megraspthem. 
Also send me—free—your booklet on 
de Accountancy, the Profession That 

Pays.” 


(_] Higher Accountancy 
Other LaSalle Opportunities: 


If moreinterested in one of the fields 
indicated below, check and mailnow. 


OBusiness Management OExpert Bookkeeping 
CiModern Salesmanship OC. P. A. Coaching 
OLaw—Deéree of LL. B. O Traffic Management 
OCommercial Law OStenotypy 










HELP THE WAR FFFORT 


In times of War Emergency, Fire Hazards 
increase at a terrific rate. Fire is a destruc- 
tive agent that aids the enemy. Play safe 
with FYR-FYTER EQUIPMENT. Op- 
portunity for Salesmen. Write today 
for our Post-War Sales Plans. 


THE FYR-FYTER CO. 
Dept. 1, Dayton 1, Ohio 


would like to see. you, about those press re- 
leases.””. © | 

Charles nodded. absently. When Bill came 
in, hesaid abruptly, “‘I suppose you’ve heard 
what we're up against?” 

“It’s all over the plant,” Bill said. “The 
workers feel they’re turning out the maximum 
already. They don’t see how it can be stepped 
10) oa 
They'll find out quickly enough.” 


“Might be a good idea for Morell to give 


them a little pep talk,” Walt eT ae 
“They’re always susceptible to heroes.”’ 

“Nothing doing,” Bill said flatly. “I’m 
through with those fool speeches.” 

“I don’t know,” Charles said reflectively ; 

“Semple may be right.” 

So at noon Bill stood by the rail separating 
the steam tables of the cafeteria from the sec- 
tion filled with crowded tables. 

“T just want to give you some facts,” he 
began slowly. “The Government has asked 
for a twenty-five per cent increase in produc- 
tion of Vindicator planes. They’re needed 
pretty badly.” 

He hesitated, looking at the mass of faces. 
They were listening, but not too seriously. 

“Td like to tell you something that hap- 
pened to me. We didn’t have many planes in 
our part of the South Pacific at first. We used 
to patch them up—parts of one plane used on 
another. We sighted a Nip troopship one day: 
We made a strafing run against it—and got 
pretty banged up. But after what we did to 
the troopship and its escort, we didn’t give a 
damn. We reached the field with less than 
half a wing and a prayer. We had no time 
for a patch job, either. Because the enemy 
came over that day and gave us plenty. If 
there hadn’t been four extra Vindicators on 
hand, we might have lost the field.”” He added 
simply, “We flew the ships you fellows made 
for us.” 

They listened in sober silence. They had 
worked hard, they had made sacrifices, but 
his words sat uneasily on their shoulders. 

Then a young fellow up in front said sar- 
castically, “It’s easy f’r you to talk—now that 


you've got a soft berth.” 


“Pve had a soft berth,” Bill said quietly, 
“which I certainly wasn’t entitled to. I didn’t 
like it. And now I’m getting out of it. There. 
must be a place for me where I can be really 
useful, and I’m going to find it!” 

He was so young and earnest, and yet he 
had the authority that comes only from gruel- 
ing, heartbreaking experiences. They listened, 
and they believed him. 


HE plant settled down to the emer- 

gency. It was geared up for produc- 
tion, and it did the job superbly! Charles saw 
to it that there were hot, nourishing meals at 
all hours and great boilers of steaming, fra- 
grant coffee. 

Charles, himself, was on duty morning, 
noon, and a good part of the night. He took 
no time off. Yet, despite the grueling tension, 
he seemed in better humor than ever before. 

Walt Semple was tireless, too. His hyper- 
thyroid make-up responded like a dynamo to 
the emergency. 


Bill followed in their footsteps. “You need. 


extra workers,’ he said to Charles; “not so 
much experienced hands as intelligent people 


who can be taught a job quickly. I'll find them 


for you—” 

He went to the Y and talked to the director, 
He made a canvass of employees in nonessen- 
tial industries. He didn’t spare himself. And 


§, to make use 


about the' Hide-A way?” he hag 





Eden Gilroy, Kathlcen, his folk 
all ceased to exist for him. . : 
A fortnight later they began to a 

At nme o’clock Thursday rv 
dropped into Charles’s office. 

“Come in,” Charles said, witl®_. 
pitality. “Take a look at this i 
Washington. Congratulations a 
output soars. All we need to do: 
tain this Lae fd 







with a friendly eye. «] got a a 
Philip this morning. From Sage 
Apparently he’s already embat | 
mentioned the newspaper stories 
plant.” Ee 
Bill sat down wearily. : 
“You're tired,” Charles said. :: 
you knock off early this afterno 















BEN Charles came hc 
found Eden stretchec 
gray velvet chaise longue in her t 
eyes were closed, she was breat’) 
like a child without a guilty thoug a : 
She opened her eyes and smile’. 
A smile came easily to Eden, the 
ing smile of all women of her ne Hd 
“Don’t scowl at me, Charles. : 
“T’ve got a lousy headache,” 
“Why don’t you take a nap bel 


“But what’ll I do?” she ask 
disconcerted her to be left alone. 

“Go to a movie. Go to bed. 
he said irritably. 

Eden’s mind commenced work 
“T think I will go to a movie,” s 

_ She flew downstairs and ae 


white, fur-lined coat over \her ‘st 
tied a pale blue scarf overjher h: 
trembling with excitement ‘Be 
As she backed the roadster): 
garage, she glanced up at Char 
The light was still on. But he’d | 
tive, and he’d sleep soundly toni: 
She drove swiftly until she _ 
drugstore. In the public booth, s) 
Bill. “I’m away from the house . i 
said. ““Can you meet me?” a a 
“Of course.” ci 
especially anxious to seeyou.” © 
She drove eagerly through th. 
Fifteen miles from Newtown : 
small roadhouse called aptly enc; 
Away. She parked her car behin’ 
and walked in. — : 
The Hide-Away had tall bd 
lights. Everyone who came i 


=e es, 











epescstee' 


privacy—and got it. 
/She She abs into a corner ' 


aeetiee 


tiously. wice before, she'd 
meet Bill, She’d heard of the 
enough from her maid, Lina, 
nanie away j pp pe r mind, never re 
Pit. ie 
_ When she suggested to Bill? 
sts have some place we ca , 
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